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D SYcARPAX, One who 


Nunders Granaries, . fell his Clmeks. © 
Nose, 8, A 4 Beans, H A A Name frog Mud. 
Lychomile, 4 Licker of Meal. = r oye, 4 Ruler in 
Pternotractad 4 Baton eater. 11ers. 


ychopinax, Akeker of Diſpes. 5; hos, 4 bud Bowker 
? "A 
= lch chytros, A Creeper” e 22 3 


1 into Pots. 4 Polyphonus, A great Babbley 
ychenor, | "oo 1 Eyminocharis, One Who loves 


* Zrambophagus, Cabbage 


eater. 
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N - Odi an rag ng wid laced Fire, „ 
From _ $, er Heightropate, 75 

in Attend my Labours and commnl wp fare +: 


The dreadfal. Tails of raging Marr I wii, 
The Springs of Couteſt, and the Fields of Fight: * 1 
How threatning Mice advanc'd with warlike — 


And wag'd lies Compats with the croaking Race. 17 1 
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N ot louder Tumults ſhook Ohympus Towers, 


= When Earth-· born Giapts dard Immortal Pore 
. Theſe equal Acts an equal Glory claim, : 


And thug the 24» records the. Tale of Fame: 
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„„ r 
41 Once on a Time, fitigud and out of Breath, 6 
Ti © Andjufbeſcap'd the Aretching Claws of Death, 
1 15 A Gentle Mouſe, whom Cats purſu d i in vain, 
Flies ſwift· of. foot acroſs the neighb'ring Plain, : 
Hangs o'er. a Brink, his eager Thirſt to b 
I. And dips his Whiskers in the landing Pool; 
: 3} When near a courteous Frog advanc'd his Head 
Wl 20 And from the Waters, hoarſe-reſounding faid, 


What art thou, Stranger ? What the Line you boal 

El. W What Chance hath caſt thee painting on our Coal 

; With ſtricteſt Truth let all thy Words agree, 

\ Nor let me find a faithleſs Mouſe in thee! 

1 25 If worthy Friendſhip, proffer'd Friend ſhip take, 

43 And entring view the pleaſurable Lake: 1 

4 gl 5 Range o'er my Palace, in my Bounty ſhare, 

38 | And glad return from hoſpita ble Fare, . 

|. This Silver Realm extends beneath my Swa „ 

4" | 30 And me, their Monarch, all its Frogs obey. 

210 jo 209 3 Great Phyſegnathus I, from t Rice, | 3 

* hog Begot in fair Hydromeduſe Embrace, 5 

HH © Where by the nuptial Bank that paints his Side, 

The ſwift Eridanus delights to 'plide, SN: 

33 Thee too, thy Form, thy Strength, and Port proclai 

A ſcepter'd King; a Son of Martial Fame 

Then trace thy Line, and aid my gueſſing Eyes 

Thus Fr the Frog, and thys the Meh replies. 
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th, | Known to the Gods, the Men, the Birds that By 
h, P Thro' wild Expanſes of the midway Sky, - 5 | 
I wy Name reſqunds 3 and if unknown. to thee, . 


„ | The Soul of Great Phhearpar lives in me, „ 2 hho: / 2 

5 Of brave Trovartas Line, whoſe ſleeky Down „ 8 
3 | In Love compreſs'd Lychomile the brown. > e 2 od ”= 
ad, 5 My Mother ſhe, and Princeſs of the Plains . - 
* Where e 're her Father Pternotrof £ reigns 3... erte ofa | 
; bl Born where a Cabin lifes i its airy. Shed, „ -- | 


Coal With Figs, with Nuts, wich vary d Dainties fed. 
| But ſince our Natures nought i in common know, 


44. From what Foundation can a Friendſhip grow? a | 
take, Theſe curling Waters o'er thi Palace roll ; 5 | 
But Man's high Food ſupports my Princely Soul. 
In vain the circled Loaves attempt to lie H 22 
Conceal'd in Flaskets from my curious Eye,. 
15 b In yain the Tripe that boaſts the. whiteſt Hue; 
In vain the giled Bacon ſhuns my View, 50 7 
1 In vain the Cheeſes, Okepring of the Pale, 
14K Or honey d Cakes, which Gods themſelves awd; 
And as in Arts I ſhine, i in Arms I fight, bats 
> Mix'd with the braveft, ad unknown to F light. . 
Tho large to mine the humane Form appęar, | 4 1 
Not Man himſelf can ſmite n my Soul with Fear. N £ | 


Sly to the Bed with filent Steps Ego, _ . 12 
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75 But me, nor Stalks, nor watriſh ! Jerbs 4alight,. | 


Fet 3 we Fogds which direful Dangerscauſs, 
Grim _—_ wich Talon arm'd, add Cats with Claw 
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70 Where Death os Ambuſh plants Sround the Bait | 
All- Areaded cheſe, and dreadful o o'er the reſt | 
The potent Wartiours of the tabby Velt, 5 | 
If to the dark we Ny, the Dark they trace, N 
And rend our Heross OF che nil lin Race. 4 

Nor c can the crimſon Radiſh {h cl arm my Sicht, | 
The Lake-refoundii ng "Frogs felefted Fare, 5 11 0 
Which not a « Mouſe of any Taſte cap | bear. 14 : 


IT BLN | 4 | 


1 As chus the downs ee * «Mia _ 
80 His Auſ wer thus che cracking: King addreſt. 


| Thy Words hüzurtst on thy Bainties bone, 
Aud, iranger; de cal boaſt of bountpous, . 


112 Of} 


We ſport in Water, or we dau e gh | l Land, 
And born ampli bis) Foo Af rom. bark, command 
5 But trüſt thy elf where Wonders agk thy View, 
And ſafely vip Wols Seas, bear thes throng 
Arend my Sbööul ders, fiemly k keep thy Seat, r 
Afif reach \ my we Court, and l tealt.in State 


Md hh Nn BRUT 
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He fad, and leanf his Back ; nſals'nicable Boun 
yo Leaps the light Mouſe, and clape his Armparount 
5 Then wond'ripg f oats, and fees wh al 

.. Tho winding | Bagks Gilemble Forts at Sc. 
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But when aloft the curling Water 8 a 
And wets with azure Waves his downy Sides, - 
5 His Thoughts grow conſcious of approachingWoe, 
His idle Tears with vain Repentance flow, 
| His Locks he rends, his trembling Feet he rears, 
Bait M Thick beats his Heart with unaccuſtom d Fears; 
5 He fighs, and chill'd with Danger, longs for Spore: 
b His Tail extended forms a fruitleſs Oar, 
Half. drench'd in liquid Dea th his Pray'rs he ſpake, | 
And thus bemoan'd him from the dreadful Lake. , | 
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| So paſs'd Europa thro' the rapid Sea, 

os he Trembling and fainting all the vent'rous Way 
wich oary Feet the Bull triumphant rode, 

41 And ſafe in Crete depos d his lovely Load. 

1. Ah ſafe at laſt! may tlius the Frog Gia 

* My trembling Limbs to reach his ample Court. 


85 | As thus he ſorrows, Death amb; guous grows, | 
Fou Lol from the Deep a Water-ZHydra roſe 3. -. oh 


He rolls his fanguin'd Eyes, his Boſom bee, 1 
And darts with aQive Rage along the Waves. «| . 2 
Confus' the Monarch ſees his hiſſing Poe, = , Fe 
And dives to ſhun the ſable Fates below. f n 
Forgetful Frog ! The Friend thy Shoulders bare, 
Unckill'd f. in Swimming, floats remote from Shore, 
He graſps with fruitleſs Hands to find Relief. | 
Supinely falls, and eher Tooth: wh, Grief, 
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Plunging he finks; and itruggling mourits again, 
120 And ſinks, and ſtri ves, but ſtrives with Fate in va 
The weighty Moiſture clogs his hairy Veſt, 
And thus the Prince his dying Rage expreſt, 

Nor thou, that ling 'ſt me flound'ring from thyBa 
As from hard Rocks rebounds the ſhatt'ring Wrac 
I25 Nor thou ſhalt ſcape thy Due, perfidious King! 
Purſu'd by Vengeance on the ſwifteſt Wing 
At Land thy Strength could never equal mine, 
At Sea to conquer, and by Craft, was thine. 
But Heav'n has Gods, and Gods ha ve ſearchingEye 


130 Ye Mice, ye Mice, my great Avengers me A 


This ſaid, he fighing-gaſp'd, and gaſping dyd. 
His Death the young Lychopinax eſpy'd, | 
As on the flow'ry Brink he paſs'd the Day, 
Bask'd in the Beams, and loyter d Life away: 


gl 


135 Loud ſhrieks theMouſe,his Shrieks the Shores repe: 


The nibbling Nation learn their Heroe's Fate: 
Grief, diſmal Grief enſues ; deep Murmurs ſound 
And ſhriller Fury fills the deafen d Ground; $ 
From Lodge to Lodge the ſacred Heralds run, 
140 To fix their Council with the riſing Sun; a. 
71 Where great Troxartas crown'd in Glory reigns, E 
And winds his length'ning Court beneaththe Plai 7 
A _ Phrearpax Father, Father-now no more! _ 7 
C 
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80 


For poor Thearbar lies remote from Shore; . 


14. 45 Supine he lies! the filent Waters ſtand, 


80 And no Kind Billow wafts the Dead to Land ! 
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repeal} nnn py brofte cod Aνανο gl ori Fc 2 
te: BY 'HENTofy-fingerd Morita ths loads 
Around their Monirch- Moufethie:Nation crouds, 
Slow. roſe the Monarch, heav'd his anxious [Breaſts 
And thus,” the Council fll'd with: ks comer by 
OD ein dino ods Sve wn nulthaow 517 | 
wad For lo. Pfcarpax, much n my. Soul endures, A 4 S | 
Os | "Tismi ne e the private ( Grief, the  pablick, yours, | {+68 
> Flai Three e an d my nupt taf Bed. 

1 8 Three Sons, alas, befor vr e their Pater ad! 
Our Eldeſt psriſhid by the ra w' ning CA. 
ls near my Court the Prince unheedful fate, 


1 


od BATTLE of the 
Our next, an Engine fraught with Danger drew, 


„ ThePortlgap'd, the Bait was hung in View, 
i | | Dire Arts aſſiſt the Trap, the Fates decoy, $<; 
It And Men uvpitying kill'd my gallant Boy {- 4 


| f | . 15 The lall,chis Coubiry' Hope, his Parent's Rede, 
N the L. e by Phyſgnathvs. dyd. 

Rouſe all the War, my Friends! avenge the Dee 

And bleed that FR arſd his Nation bleed: 


| N - His cla þ inev ry Breafl inſpir'd alarms, © | 
20 And careful Mars ſupply d their Hoſt with Arms. 
Ml In verdint Hulls deſpoil'd of all their Beans, 
The buskin'd Warriours ſtalk d along the Plains 
Quills aptly bound, their bracing Corſelet made, 
Fac'd with the Plunder of a Cat they flay'd, = 
25 The Lamp's round Boſs affords their ample Shie | 
Largechlish's ot Nuts their So ring Helmet yield 
And oder He; Region; with cefleted Raya, 
Tall Granes of Needles fivthei? Laces bare. 
Drxeadfulin Arms the tnarching 24: appear: 
zo The wond'ring Frogs perceive the Tumult near, W. 
9 orſake hg Waters, thick ning form Aa Ring, * 


Ye. %s 


2 
22 


And ag 20d hearkey, 1 whenco the N oiſes . 


Wks: near ir che Croud, diſclos'd to pablich View, 


383 


The mls e Emb, / res drew; "F 


F ROS and Mice. 
. The ſacred Herald's Scepter grac'd his Hand. 
And thus his Words expreſt his King's Cond, 
Ye Frogs ! the Mice with Vengeance fir'd; advance, 
And deckt in Armour ſhake the ſhining Lance!; 
Their helpleſs Prince by Phi ſignat hut lait: 
> Extends ĩncumbent onithe watry Plain. 
Then arm your Hoſt; the doubtful Battle try; 
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55 Lead forth thoſs Frogs wat have ths Soul to die. 
; s | The Chief retives, he "thr the Challenge hear 


Gs And proudly- ſwelling, yet perplex d appear, 
I Muchcthey reſent, yet much their mne 


8 
NS, 


Haines Who riſing, ein en, his tainted: n 
made 0 F . I never ed the 22 to 2 
, Ne y the Gaſpingsof his lateſt Breath... 


> Shit ile, vain of Youth, :our, Art of Smimming vy 4 
t tyiel 0 And: vent rous, in the Lake the Wanton 199 
To: Laune: now — falſe Appearance led. * 


N. 


near, 0d th turn its 's Fu ury on * a Fr, 4 
„ Hour King, direQs the Way ; 5 my Thoughts late 
pring With Hopes of Conqueſt, form Deſigns of Fate. 
View, Where high the. Banks their verdant Surface heave, 


And the Keep. Sifles confine the ſleeping Wave, 


B 2 There, "3 


he 


mils <3 tv: "TG "oy * 
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65 Down fink the Mice in;yielding Waters:drown'd ; 


8⁰ Poize the logp Arms, and 1 urgo the promio'd Fight 


0 nn ATT E of the 
Tiere. near the Margin,” indi in Armin bright, (4 


10 Suſtain the firſt impetiicis Shocks of Fight's *. i U 


Then where the dancing Feather join the Cre 
Let each brave Frog his obvious :Mouſe arreſt; W 
Each ſtrongly graſping, headlofig plunge a Foe, H 
Till countleſs Circles whirl the Lake below; 


Loud flaſh the Waters; ecchoing Shore s reſound} W 
The Frogs triumphant tread the conquer'd Plain, Wo 80 
And raiſe their glorious Trophies of the Shan. Ai 


ter ja eng bg, . 
ne Baba no more, his 1 Schemocimpa 7 

79 Redoublirig Ardour to:the: boldeſt Hearts. 
Green was the Suit his Arming Heroes choſe, 
Around their Legs the Greaves of Mallows doſe, 
Green were the Beetes' zbout their Shoulders laid, 
And green the Colewort, ch the Tatget made 

75 Form'd of the vary'd Shells the Waters yi yield, , 
Their glofly1 Helmets gliſt ned o er the Field 3 
And tap ring Sea · Reeds for the polifh'd Spear, 
With *upright- Order pierc'd the ambient Air.” 
Thus dreſs'd for War, they ta ke th appointed eig 


1 bot ron, wie a e Spires ne 
Wk Stars ſurrounded in | Echereal Skies, 1 
ö ( 
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ER O cs and Mc x, 8 243 
(A Solemn Council call'd) the brazen Gates 


'Unbar 3 J "the Gude aſſume their golden Yeats: 5 
„Tue Sire tupetiour leans, and points to ſhow 
What worid'rous Combats Mortals wage below : 
I How ſtrong, how large, the num rous Heroes ſtride; 
Wat Length of Lanes "they make with Warlike 
d; 0 ws Fides: i) rt 54% 
un What eager Fire their "rapid! March reveals 3 1 
n, Y So the · fierce Centaurs ra vag d o'er the Dales; 3. = 
LAnqd fo confirm'd, the daring * Trans roſe, , 
: eres 1 on — and bid the Gods be Foes, 
4 2 ct uc od: r S 
This ce, the Pow'r his an Vilage rear 
1 caſts a pitying Smile on Worldly Cares, 
fe, 5 And asks what heay'nly Guardians take the _ 
aid, -Of who n or who! 3 aflift 7 : 
de, | = 0 790) 90 ! 5000 Þ = 4 
12 Then dn to Palas. Is my Daughter's Mind N 
; Have join d the Mice, why ſtays ſhe ſtill bebind ? | 
is Drawn forth by ſav 'rySteams. they wind their Way, | 
Po And How Attendance round thine Altar pay, — 
ig Where while the Victims ratify their Tast. — 
gie They foork #9 17 the Goddeſs of the ral. | 
t fr "THIS an dals rim 102 na 522 | 1 


It5 In this their Teeth a thouſand Breaches Tear, 


BATTL Ef the 


Thus, ſpas * Ruler 5 the 5 Skies: 5 | 
When thus, reſolv'd, the Blue· Ey d Maid replies. | 


105 In vain, my Father, all their Dangers mend, = 


To Tuck thy Pallas never grants het Aid, 
Ad rob my Cheyfal Lambs afifaeding Oil. 
(Ills following Ills, but what afflicts me more, 
110 My Veil, that idle Race profanely tore. 

The Web was curious wrought, with Art divi a 
Relentleſs Wretches ! all the Warp was mine. 

- Along the Loom the purple Warp I ſpread, 
Caſt the light Shoot, and croſt the Silver Thread 


The thouſand Breaches skilful Hands repair, 
For which vile earthly Dunns thy Daugkter griere 
And Gods, that uſe no Coin, have noneto give. 
And Learning s Goddeſs never leſs can owe, 

120 o Neglefted Learning gets no Wealth below. 5 
Nor lor the Frogs to gain my Succour ſue, : ; . 
Tho & clam rous Pools! ha ve loſt rr my ; Favour too. 
For la ate, When all the Conflict ceaſt at Night, 
When my ſtretch· dd news wor kd with! eager Fig 


| 25 When ſpent with glorious Toil Ileft the Field, 


And ſunk for Slumber on wy ſy Fwelling Shicld, 


U 


E RO GS and Mr CE. 
s5 Lo from the Deep, repelling ſweet Repoſe, 
ies. With noiſy Croa kings half the Nation roſe: 

Devoid of Reſt, with aching brows I lay, 
o Till Cocks proclaim'd the crimſon Dawn of Day: 


Let all like me, from either Hoſt forbear, 


| Nor tempt the flying Furies of the Spear. 3 
Let heav'nly. Blood (or what for Blood may flow) 
Adorn the Conqueſt of a meaner Foe, 


5 Who, wildly ruſhing, meet the wond'rous Odds, 
Tho Gods oppoſe, and bra ve the wounded Gods. 
Oer gilded Clouds reclin'd, the Danger view, 
And be the Wa rsof Mortals Scenes for you. 


So mov d the BlueEy'dQyeen her Wordsperſuade, 
o Great Fore aſſented, and the reſt obey d. 
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2 „ Poirſt to tho Fight th Rl 
1 0 And brave Tychenor with 2 n ſlew, 
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N O w Front to Front the marehlig Kindes ſhine, 


Halt e're they meet, and form the length*ningLin? | 
The Chiefs conſpicuous ſcen, and heard afar, ' De 


Give the loud Sign to looſe the ruſhing War; 1 
5 Their dreadful Trumpets deep. mouth 'dHornets ſoun 5 | | 
The ſounded Charge remurmurs oer the Ground, "4 
Ev'n Fove proclaims 2 Field 'of Horror nigh, IM 
And rolls low Thunder thro? the troubled Sky. 


tl : large Hiphtoar flew, 
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. 1 An 


245 


Frocs and MIc E. 17 


The luckleſs Warriour fill'd with gen'rous Flame, 

Stood foremoſt glitt'ring in the Poſt of Fame. 

When in his Liver ſtruck, the Jav'lin hung, | 

The Mouſe fell thund'ring, and the Target rung; ” 

Prone to the Ground he ſinks his cloſing Eye, 

And ſoil'd in Duſt his lovely Treſſes lie. 5 
5. 

A Spear at Pelion Troglodytes caſt, 1 — eg 

The miſſive Spear within the Boſom paſt ; 

WDcath's fable Shades the fainting Frog ſurround, - 

And Life s red Tide runs ebbing from the Wound. 

Embaſichytros felt Seutleus' Dart vert fe 42 des 

Transfix, and qui ver in Jer in his panting | Heart 3 . 

5 Sut great Artophagus aveng d the ſlain, - 1 

WA nd big Satleus tumbling loads the Plain, * 0 

And Polyphonus dies, a Frog renown 'd, 0 7 

Hor boaſtful Speech and Turbulence of Sound 3. 

Peep thro! the Belly pierc'd, ſupine he lay, 

und breath'd his Soul againſt the Face of Day. 418 


| 3 The ſtrong Lymnichavis, who view'd with Ire oY 
5 


I} 
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* 
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Victor triumph, and a Friend expire; (Fin 
d fiercely flung where Troglodytes fought, 'o +: Me, 
ith bea ving Arms a rocky Fragment caught, CFP 
1 Warriour ver#d'in Arts, of ſure Retreat, _— 
Wet Arts in vain elude impending Fate; 

ull on his finewy Neck the Fragment fell, 

And ore his Eye-lids Clouds eternal dwell. 

* C 5 | | Lychenor 


| * 
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* . | Lychen:y ( ſzcond of the glorious Name) 


1 2 Prince of the Mice e that haunt the flow ry Vales, 


1 a 3 


18 BATTLE of the 


is Striding advanc'd, and took no wand'ri ring Aim; 
Thro' all the Frog the ſhining Jav'lin flies, 
40 And near the vanquiſh'd Mouſe the Victor dies; 


(566) The dreadful Stroke Crambophagus. affrights, 


Fl F Long bred to Banquets, leſs inur'd to Fights, 


- © Heedleſs he runs, and ſtumbles o'er the Steep, 
And wildly flound'ring flaſhes up the Deep; 
el, Lychenor following with a downward Blow, 
[ Reach'd in the Lake his unrecover'd Foe ; 
Gaſping he rolls, a purple Stream of Blood 
Diſtains the Surface of the Silver Flood 5 | 

+ Thro' the wide Wound the ruſhing Entrails thron 

50 And ſlow the breathleſs Carkaſs floats along. 
doo Lymniſius good Tyroglypbus aſſails, A 110w FA 


Loſt to the milky Fares and rural Seat, 
He came to periſh on the Bank of Fate. | 
The dread Prernoghphus demands the Fight, 
Which render Calaminthius ſhuns by Flight, 
77 Drops the green Target, ſpringing quits the Foe, 
Glides thro' the Lake, and ſafely dives below. 
rhe dire Pternophagus divides his Way 
60 Thro' breaking Ran! Ranks, and leads the dreadful Dey 
No nibbling Prince excell'd in Fierceneſs more, 
His Parents fed him on the ſavage Boar 3 © 
> | | - But 
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Zut wikis his Lance the Field with Blood bnd. 
wift as he mov'd Hydrocharus purſu'd, 0 7 
ill fall'n in Death h he lies, a ſhatt'ring Stone“ 

bunds on the Neck, and cruſhes all the Bone, 

Tis Blood pollutes the Verdure of the Plain, = 4 | 
nd from his Noſtrils burſts the guſhing _ SO 
Ycopinax with Borbocetes fights 4. 2 * 22 21 


blamelefs Frog, whom bumbler Life elights 3 $- / . 
Ihe fatal Jav'lin unrelenting flies, 
bd Darkneſs ſeals the gentle Croaker's Eyes. 

Wcens'd Praſſophagus with ſpritely Bound. 2 wed 
ars Cniſſiodortes off the riſing Ground, Fo 
ron en drags him o'er the Lake depriv*d of Breath ö 
d downward plunging, ſinks his Soul ro Death: / | 
t now the great Pyſc Eyſcarbax ſhines afar, 1 , 
arce he ſo great whoſe Loſs provok d the W 
Witt to Revenge his fatal Jay'lin fled, Ms 

thro? the Li ver truck Peluſia as ; dead ; 3 EL / 
freckled Corps before the Victor fell, 
Soul indignant ſought the Shades of Hell. 7 


is ſaw Pe Felbbager and from the Flood _—_ 
s with both Hands 2 monſt'rous Maſs of Mud, 
> Cloud obſcene o 'er all the Warrior flies, 
Pondurs his brown Face, and blots his Eyes. 
d, and wildly, ſputtring, from the Shore 
tone © immenſe of Size the Warrior bore, 


"But G2 


3 


S 5 


B 


4+ 
1 


2 Troxarięs wounds, and PB gnatbus flies, a 


A Load for ubs Earth, whoſe Bulk to raiſe, 

90 Asks ten degen'rate Mice of modern Days. 
Full to the Leg arrives the ęruſhing Wound, 
The Fi ſupportleſs, wriths upon the Ground. 

8 Thus Auſh'd, the Vitor wars with matchleſs For 

e Till loud Craugaſides arreſts his Courſe, 

0 4% Hoarſe-croaking Threats precede, with fatal Sp: 

Deep thro? the Belly runs the pointed Reed, 

Then ſtrongly tug'd, return'd imbru'd with Gore fi 

And on the Pile his reeking Entrails bore, | 
uche The lame Stopbagus zus oppreſs'd with Pain, 

100 Creeps from the deſp'rate Dangers of the Plain. 
And where the Ditches riſing Weeds ſupply, 
To ſpread. their lowly Shades beneath the Sky, 
There lurks the filent Mouſe reliev'd of Heat, 
And fafe imbower'd, avoids the Chance of F Fate. 

2 5 But here Troxartes, Phyſgnathus there, voy) 
Whirl the dire Furies of the pointed Spear E 
Then where the Foot around its Ankle plies, 


r 


Halts to the Pool, a ſafe Retreat to 2 2 
TO And trails a dangling Length of Leg behind. 
The Mouſe ſtill urges, ſtill the Frog retires, 
And half in Anguiſh of the Flight expires j 

57 Then pious Ardor young Praſſers | brings, 8 


Fetwlxt tho Fortunes of contenging Kings : : 
e eee 


FxoGs and M 1c. wr / 
"Pars harmleſs Frog wk 8 hardly grown, 
He darts the Reed in Combats not his own, 

Which faintly tinkling on Trozartes' Shield, c wt 
Hangs at the Point, and drops upon the Field. 


Now nobly tow'ring o'er the reſt appears 

A gallant Prince that far tranſcends his Tears, 
Pride of his Sire, and Glory of his Houſe, 

and more a Mars in Combat than a Mouſe : 

| is Action bold, robuſt his ample TR 7 
And. Meridarpax his reſounding Name. ruſt | 
The Warrior fingled from the fighting Crowd, 3 
Poaſts the dire Honours of his Arms aloud; 
hen ſtrutting near the Lake, with Looks efate, 
WT hreats all its Nations with approaching Fate. 
And ſuch his Strength, the Silver Lakes around, 
Might roll their Waters o'er. unpeopled Ground. 
But pow'rful Joue who ſhews no leſs his Grace 
To Frogs that periſh, than to human Race, 
elt ſoft Compaſſion riſing in his Soul, . 
und ſhook his facred Head, that ſhook the Pole. 
Then thus to all the gazing Pow'rs began, 

The Sire of Gods, and Frogs, and Mouſe, and Men. 


we 
What Seas of Blood 1 view, what Worlds al lain, 
An Iliad riſing EE cnn : | 


La 
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1 How fierce his Javlin o'er the trembling Lakes De 
? | wiſe 140 The black-fur'd Hero  Meridarpax ſhakes' on 
ql || 6 Unleſs ſom? fav'ring Deity deſcend, T1 
If || Soon will the Frogs loquacious Empire end. "4 

11 Let dreadful Pallas wing'd with Pity fly, 
10 N T 
* And make her Ægis blaze before his Eye: Ar 
\ | 145 While Mars refulgent on his ratling Car, T] 


Arreſts his raging Ri val of the War. | 


He ceas'd, reclining with attentive Head, 
When thus the glorious God of Combats ſaid. 
Nor Pallas, Fove! tho Pallas take the Field, 5 
150 With all the Terrors of her hiſſing Shield, 

Nor Mars himſelf, tho? Mars in Armour bright 

| Aſcend his Car, and wheel a midſt the Fight; 3 

Nor theſe can drive the deſp'rate Mouſe afar, 

And change the Fortunes of the bleeding War 
3 55 Let all go forth, all Heav'n in Arms ariſe, 
-. 1 op launch thy own red Thunder from the Skies. | 
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l When Heaps of Tit nt mix d with Mountains lay 
M When all the Giant - Race enormous fell, 
160 * Enceladus was hurl'd to Hell. 


| * | Such ardent Bolts as s flew that unnd ide. Day, 


| Twas ow the Ae advisd 4. Gods, 
| When from hisThrone the Cloud-Compeller nods 
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Deep length'ning Thunder run from Pole to Pole, 
Olympus trembles at the Thunders Roll. | 
Then ſwift he whirls the brandiſh Bolt around, 
And headlong darts it at the diſtant Ground, + 
The Boltdiſcharg'd inwrap'd with Lightning flies, 
And rends its flaming Paſſage thro? the Skies, 
Then Earth's Inhabitantsthe Niblers ſhake, 

And Frogs, the Dwellers in the Waters, quake, 

| et ill the Mice advance their dread Deſign, 
ad the lat Danger threats the Croaking Line, 
ill Fove that inly mourn'd the Loſs they bore, 

: With ſtrange Aſſiſtants fill'd the frighted Shore. 


| Pour'd from the neighb'ring Strand, deform' d to 
View, | 
hey march, a ſudden unexpected Crew, 
trong Sutes of Armour round their Bodies cloſe, 
WW hich, like thick Anvils, blunt the Force of Blows 
wheeling Marches turn'd oblique they go, p 
ich harpy Claws their Limbs divide below, | 
ll Sheers the Paſſage to their Mouth command, 
rom out the Fleſh the Bones by Nature and, 
road ſpread their Backs, their ſhining Shoulders : | 
_ riſe, 
WW nnumber'd Joints diſtort their lengthen'dThighs, 
[ith nervous Cords their Hands are firmly brac'd, a 
Their round alu n in their Boſom plac'd, 
| On 
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. 193 Wrench'd from their Holds, and ſcatter' d alla 

3 The bended Lances heap the cumber d Grou 

| Helpleſs Amazement, Fear purſuing Fear, 1 
F- And mad Confuſion thro! their Hoſt appear, 
N Oor the wild Waſt with headlong Flight they 
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On eight jou Feet the wond'rous Watriors tre 
And either End alike ſupplies a Head, 

Theſe, mortal Wits to call the Crabs, agree; 
190 Tho Gods have other Names for Things than 


> / Now od as Jointures from 1 Lojneddy 2 


The Heroes Tails with ſewring Graſps they re 
| Here, ſhort of Feet, depriv'd the Power to fly, 


There, without Hands upon the Field they k 


200 d conceal'd i in vaulted Holes . N 


. 1 


But down Olympus to WP Weſtern ae 
5 Par- ſhooting Phebw's drove withifaintct Nang 
EY * eee, ee 1 5 
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